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It was to be my first 
CCA event, and I looked 
forward to working with 
others for the greater 
good of the Community 
of Moonglow. Nervous and 
excited we waited upon 
the green just West of 
the bank. I had never led 
a hunt before, but surely 
this was more then just 
a hunt. The Solen Queen 
had requested materials 
and supplies to complete 
the fortification, and it 
was up to the noble 
citizens of Britannia to 
obtain these resources. 


The groups were 
organized and portals 
were opened to various 
locations, where Dragons 
and Drakes would be 
found. Upon our arrival 
at the Destard dungeon 
in Trammel we found 
another group already 
there, as well as the 
handful of regulars. The 
spawn was very slow and 
everyone within the group 
longed for any monster 
to slay so as to break 
the boredom. I sent a 
messnger to Annwvyn 
Foxfyre asking if perhaps 
another location could be 
found, then waited 


anxiously outside of the 
dungeon for a reply. A 
red portal opened, my 
message had been 
received, my team 

was off, this time to 
Destard in Felucca. 


Alone we were not, for 
another team was also 
there to slay the beasts 
and obtain the much 
needed red dragon scales. 
It was to be a short 
lived comfort that 
overcame me when we 
began killing the vile 
beasts. Not only must we 
deal with their firey 
breath upon our esh, 
but intruders were also 
upon us. Do not be 
fooled by appearances 
alone, a blue Champs is 
not different then a red 
one. They were there not 
there to join us in our 
quest, but to bring havoc 
and destruction upon 
those who's only purpose 
was to complete a task. 
We fought against our 
attackers as the beasts 
within the dungeon 
engulfed us with fire. 
The stench of death, the 
blood stained land, the 
sounds of battle filled my 
senses. My mind <ashed 
back, reminding me of a 
former hunt which took 
place in this very 
dungeon, and I mustered 
all the courage within me 
to not ee, as I had 
done before. Without 
further thought I ran 
back to where the battle 
had begun. I had to 


retrieve that which was 
left behind, the reason 
we all had gone there, 
the red dragon scales. 


I paused for just a 
moment to honor a fallen 
comrade who had fought 
valiantly and died with 
honor, then grabbed the 
bag containing the scales. 
The battle continued as 
more arrived, both to 
defend us and to destroy 
us. Outside of the 
dungeon lay those slain in 
battle, the reminders of 
this new Felucca. I once 
feared this land for all 
the wrong reasons, 
dreaded the thought of 
ever adventuring there. I 
now know that my fears 
were ill placed, and I 
knew in that moment 
what I must do. I 
returned to Moonglow in 
Trammel and presented 
the prized scales to 
Annwyvn not wishing to 
risk their loss, then 
requested of her a gate 
to return me to Felucca. 
Though I knew not what 
my fate would be, I could 
not remain within the 
safety of Trammel 
knowing innocent blood 
was being spilled upon the 
lands. As I stepped out 
of the portal I wondered 
to myself what brings a 
person to this point, 
where the only pleasure 
they find in life is the 
senseless slaying of 
innocents and looting the 
corpses left behind. There 
is no time to ponder 


upon this now, for I am 
needed once again, as are 
many more, to ensure 

that this crime does not 
go without punishment. 
These lands are here for 
all to enjoy, not just a 
chosen few. "An Corp” 


